
ay^-g Sxwf* s x- * X* 



Tr/reite 

o 

»y dfunken prephefies libels and d'eamef, 

To fet my brother Clarence and the Ktng, 

In deadly hare the one againtf the other, 

And if King Edvard be as True and tuft 

A* I am fubciJr, fa I fe an d crech-rous.- 

This day fhotiFd Clarence clofely bee mewd vp. 

About a prophcfie which fayes that G. 

Of Edward t hetres the mtifEhrrer fhall be. 

Diue thoughts downe to my foule, Enter Clareucevenb 
Heere Clarence come*, a Guard of tan, 

Brother, good dayes, what meane this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace r 
CI 4 . His maidly tendring my perfotw faftty.hath appointed 
This conduct to conuey me to the Tower. 

Glo. Vpon what caufc? 

Cta. B r canfe my name is Cytorge, 

Glo. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none of yours. 

He fhould for that commit your god fathers: 

O belike his maieiiy bath fome intent 
That you {hall be new cbtiftned in the tower. 

But what is the matter C4»t«rce,may l know ? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I doe know, tot I protect 
As yet I doe not, but as I can learne. 

He herkens after prophefies arid dreames, 

Aqd from the crofle-row pluck?* the letter G, 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, 

His iflue disinherited fhould be. 

And for niy name of Geprg* begins with G, 

It followes in his thought that I am he; 

Thefe as I learr»e arid fuch like toyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highnefl'e to commit me now. 

Glo. Why this it is when men are rulde by women, 

Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray bis wife, Clarenco tis fhe 
That tempts him to this extreamity, » 

Was it not (he and that good man of warfhip 
Anthony Waoimic her biothet there, 

That made him fend Lord Hafi'mgt to the tower ? 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuered ? 

We «e not fate Clartm, we arc not fafe. Cut 








dy'Richard the Third. 

CU. By heauen I tbinke there is no man fecur’d 
But the queenes kindred, and night walking herald* 
that truge betweene the King and M ftris Shore : 

. Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftfgs was to her for hisdeliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly complayning to her Deity, 

Got my Lord Chamberlaine hi* liberty, 
lie tel! you what , I tbinke it were our way. 

If we will keepe infauour with the King, 

To bee her men and were her liuwy, 

T he iealousore-wome widdow and her fefic. 

Since that eur brother dubd then* Gentlewomen, 

Are mighty gofltps in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befcech your graces both topardon me f 
His maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

Thatno man fhall haue priuate conference, 

Of what degrece foeucr with his brother. 

Glo. Euen fo and plcafe yonr worlhip Broke^huy, 

"You may pertake of any thing wee fay : 

We fpeake no ttcafon man , we fay the King 
Is wife and veriuotts and the noble Queen* 

W ell iHofee in yeares,fairc and not iealdus, 

We'fay that Shores wife hath a pretty f oote, 

A chery lip a bonny eye, a pafitng pleafing tongue : 

And that the Queenes kindred are made gentle folkes t 
How fay you hr, cart you deny all this? 

Bro f With this(My Lord) my felfehath nought to do. 

Glo. Nougbtto do with Miftm Shore, I tell thee fellow. 

He thatdoth nought with bet excepting one. 

Were beft he do it fccrefly alone, 

Bro. W hat one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue,wouid(l thou betray me? 

Bro. I befeechyour Grace to pardon me, and withall for- 
Yduf conference with the noble Duke.- ( bear# 

Cla. we know thy charge Brokenbury, and will obey, 

Glo. We are the Queenes Abie&s and rouft obey. 

Brother farewell I will fncotheKing, 

And whatfoeuer you will imploy mein. 

Were it to call K\ngEd#arde widdo w lifter, 

A j I Will 
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